AND EVEN
IF I LET YOU.,IT
WOULD HARDLY BE
S0 SIMPLE.

MY ESSENCE
INHABITS YOUR FRIEND.
HE IS FILLED WITH A
CRAVING FOR BLOOD,
FOR THE HUNT, THAT

NETTHER YOU NOR HE




REMEMBER HOW =
T WAS. EVERY ""——-— i
TIVE.




REMEMBER WHAT You
ARE, WILLIAM THE
BLOODY!




